BEVERLEY

peared in the market-place and said ; * Sir John, you are my
prisoner.' Sir John attempted to escape, but was felled by a
blow from a musket and taken prisoner to Hull. The next
year he was executed in London.

After its brief prominence in the Civil War, Beverley,
though still the capital of the East Riding, settled down to the
life of a market town whose chief annual excitement is its
race meeting.
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